7 be merry Wines of Windfir. 

Nim. The’good humor is to ftealcataminuntesreft 
Fiji. Conuay . the wife it call • Stcale ? foh : a fico foi tfft 
phrafe. 5 

Fa/- Well firs,! am almoft out at hceles, 

Fiji- Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Fat. There is no remedy : I mull conicatch, I mud foifc 
Ptft.V ong Rauens mufthauefoode. U ’ 

Fa/. Which ofyou know Ford bfthisTowne * 
ti(l - 1 ken the wight ; he isoffubftance good. 

F»iAMy honed Lads,/ will tell you what /am about; 
rtfl, Two yards.andmofe- 

Fal- Noquips now FiftoSi ( /ndeedc /am in the wad 
two yards about; but/ am nowabout no wade: /am a. 
bout thrift ) briefely ; / doe meanc to make louc to Fordt 
wife; / Ipie entertainment in her.lhec difeourfes^ee craucs, 
fhegiuea theleercof muitation , /can condrue the action 
of her familrer ftile, and the harded voice of her behauior 
( t<> ^ englilh d rightly ) is lam Sir lohn Falflafs. 

/»(/?. tie bath dudied her will; and tranflated her will 
out of honefty,into Englifh. 

Ni. The Anchor is deepc; will that humor pade f 
Fa/. Now, the report goes, (he has all the rule of her hus. 
bands Purfc ; he hath a legend of Angels. 

Fiji. Asmany diuels entertain*, and to her Boy fay /. 

Ai The humor rifes it is good ; humor me the angels. 
FaU haue writ me here a letter to her , and here anothir 
t l?3 et Wlfc> who c “en now gaue me good eyes too, exa- 
mmd my parts with mod judicious illiads, ioroctimes the 
bcamcofhcrvKW.guilded myfoote/omctimesmy portly 

Fiji, Then did the Sun on dune- hill Urine. 
Ai./thankethee for that humour. 

ereedtS^n.^ f< ? C ° U u fc °’ rC . my Cxtcrior * Wi ' th ^ch a 
g^edVttrtennon, hat the appetite of her eye, did feeme to 

Wwo? v 3 burning-glade; here’s another 
letmtoher , Sue beares the Purle too ;Shcc is a Region 

bountic ’ /will be Cheaters to 
them both, and they (hall be Exchequers to mcc , they 


7 he merry Wines of Wind/or . 1 

... , c-n ind Weft /ndies.and / will trade to them 

u 1 h b roc bcale illoo this Letter to Mifitis P*g'i and thoii 

will thriue (L.ds) wee will 


M./ttilhun no bafe humor ; here take the humor-Letter, 

/ will keepe the hauior of reputation. 

Fa l. Hold Sir ha,beare you thefe Letters rightly, 
c, He like my Pinnaffe to thefe golden fiiores. 

Rogues, hence, auaunt,vanifh like haile-ftones , goe, 
Trudge,plod away ith’ hoofe '• feeke flielter, packc, 

Fdlfiaff* will Iearne the honor of the age, 

French thrift, you Rogues,my felfe,and skirted Page. 

Pi/?. Let Vultures gripe thy guts, For gourd, and Fullana 
holds, and high and low beguiles the rich and poorc 3 
Tcfter ile haue in pouch when thou (halt lacke 9 
Bafe Phrygian Turke. 

Ni. I haue opperations. 

Which be humors ofreuenge. 

Pifi. Wilt thou rcuenge ? 

Ni. By Welkin, and her Star. 

Pi/?. With wit,or Steele / 

Ni- With both the humors,/ ; 

2 will difeufle the humour of this Louc to Ford 
Fiji. And / to Page (hall eke vnfold 
How Faljlafe ( varlct vile ) 

His Doue will prouc ; his gold will hold, 

And his foft couch defile. ,, 

Ni. My humor (hall not coole, I will mcenfe Ford?, 
to deale with poyfon , I will poftelTe him with yallow* 
ncire,for the reuolt of mine is dangerous § that is oiy 
true humour. 

Pitt, Thou art the Mart of Md/econtcnts , 1 fkcona 

thee t troone on. 


